
2nd Sunday in Ordinary Time (16 January 2022)  
 
Entrance 
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, now to His altar draw near; 
Join in profound adoration. 
 
Praise to the Lord, let us offer our gifts at his Altar. 
Let not our sins and transgressions now cause us to falter. 
Christ the high priest bids us all join in his feast 
gathered with him on the altar. 
 
Praise to the Lord, who will prosper our work and defend us 
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend us 
Ponder anew all the Almighty can do 
He who with love will befriend us. 
 
Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in us adore him.  
All that has life and breath, Come now in praises before him.  
Let the Amen sound from his people again.  
Now as we worship before him. 
 
Alleluia 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Give the glory and the honour to the Lord 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Give the glory and the honour to the Lord 
 
Offertory 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there is hatred let me bring your love; 
Where there is injury your pardon, Lord; 
And where there's doubt true faith in you.  
 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
Where there's despair in life let me bring hope; 



Where there is darkness, only light; 
And where there's sadness, ever joy. 
 
Oh, Master grant that I may never seek 
So much to be consoled as to console; 
To be understood as to understand; 
To be loved as to love with all my soul. 
Make me a channel of your peace. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned; 
In giving to all men that we receive; 
And in dying that we're born to eternal life. 
 
Communion 
O Lord, you are the centre of my life: 
I will always praise you, 
I will always serve you, 
I will always keep you in my sight. 
 
Keep me safe, O God, I take refuge in you. 
I say to the Lord, "You are my God. 
My happiness lies in you alone; 
my happiness lies in you alone." 
 
I will bless the Lord, who gives me counsel, 
who even at night directs my heart. 
I keep the Lord ever in my sight: 
since he is at my right hand, I shall stand firm. 
 
And so my heart rejoices, my soul is glad; 
even in safety shall my body rest. 
For you will not leave my soul among the dead, 
nor let your beloved know decay. 
 
You will show me the path of life, 
the fullness of joy in your presence, 



at your right hand, 
at your right hand happiness forever. 
 
Recessional 
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible, hid from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might, 
thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 

To all, life thou givest, to both great and small. 
In all life thou livest, the true life of all. 
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
and wither and perish, but naught changeth thee. 

Great Father of all glory, pure Father of light, 
thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight. 
All laud we would render; O help us to see 
‘tis only the splendour of light hideth thee. 

 


